
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world by JSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.jstor.org/participate-jstor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



200 



WATSON'S ART JOtJRNAL. 



NEW YORK, SATURDAY, JULY 20, 1867. 



PUBLICATION OFFICE, 8J6 BROADWAY. 



A PLEASANT DAY WITH THE TRINITY 
CHOIRS. 



Having received an invitation to accom- 
pany the Trinity Choirs on an excursion 
around Staten Island, a lunch and dinner at 
Elm Park, and a moonlight sail home, we 
availed ourselves of the opportunity of a day's 
rest, and a pleasant communion with pleasant 
people. The Choirs of the Churches of 
Trinity Parish were well, though not fully 
represented save in the article of boys, which 
was plentiful, and as joyfully noisy and bois- 
terous, as only boys on holiday funintent, 
can be. The day was glorious — a model day 
— a day in a thousand. There was a warm 
sun, an unclouded sky, and a cool, bright 
and exhilarating air, with just enough" motion 
in the waters of our magnificent Bay to give 
an added vitality to our spirits. We did not 
start until half on hour after the appointed 
time, for it was arranged that music and the 
boat should start at the same time, and it 
was no easy matter to gather together the 
scattered vocal elements, which were then 
speci ally engaged in every species of fun. Bu t 
the organists, Dr. James Pech, Messrs. Wal- 
ter t nd Messiter, at length succeeded in mar- 
shaling their ranks, and we went on our way 
rejoicing, as the silver-toned voices of the 
boys, sustained by the mole choristers, gave 
out in exultant movement, Handel's ; chorus, 
' ' And the glory, the glory of the Lord I" It 
was a scene, which, in its e'em?nts of beauty 
ml enji ymmt, is not soon to be forgotten. 

The sail round Staten Island was delight- 
ful in the extreme, and the pleasure was in- 
tensified by the choral exercises which were 
renewed from time to time. It is hardly 
neoessary to say that, with the fresh sea 
breeze, a very early breakfast, and a few 
hours sail, the appetites of all on board were 
pretty well sharpened up by noon, at which 
time we reached our pic-nic grounds, Elm 
Park. Luckily there was no delay. A sub- 
stantial and bountiful lunch was spread, and it 
was a sight to see the boys standing round the 
table, ' singing " Non nobis domine," with 
both eyes on the edibles and none upon the 
conductor. The Rev. Dr. Weston veiy 
kindly said a brief grace, and then such a 
din as arose, beggars description, as the boys 
eat, and talked and laughed, and laughed, 
and talked and eat. 

The lunch over — hey ! for the fields. The 
room was cleared in an instant, and speedily 
from the woods around and from the open 
fields, where a pa.'t of the y.uag singe: s 



were playing base-ball, glad shouts arose, 
which literally teemed with the very essence 
of uncurbed enjoyment and abandon. The 
seniors of the party and the invited guests, 
ladies and gentlemen, less given to robust 
exercises, sat or reclined in the flickering, yet 
ample shadows, of the interlacing boughs of 
the noble trees, and chatted briskly, or 
mused dreamily, as the humor seized them, 
for several hours, as the sun was marching 
victoriously along the west, his beams laying 
more and more level as the time sped on. 

We had brought a band along— an excur- 
sion band— a band of five or six pieces, and 
these pieces were so hopelessly separate, 
that no human power could join them to- 
gether in harmony. The cornet was the 
bully of the crowd, and how he Hector-ed it 
over the meek violin of uncertain intonation, 
and overshadowed the other hermaphrodite 
instruments, would tax a more brilliant his- 
torian than we are to relate. But he met his 
match in the stolid, immovable, self-sustain- 
ed contra-bosso. This sturdy artist steadily 
resisted every change of key, and set his 
mce against all species of modulation ; or if 
he did condescend to vary from the tonic and 
the dominant, like most conservative natures, 
he always made the change too late, and so 
was continually chasing up some long pass- 
ed modulation, in the vain hope of catching 
up with it. He kept us in a state of fever- 
ish excitement, which was never quieted, for 
at the close, the tonic chord was doubtful, as 
no two instruments agreed in pitch. For 
human ears it was a refined species of tor- 
ture, intensified by the fact that it had to be 
paid for. Considering how much agony 
they inflicted, five dollars per day, per man, 
was certainly cheap. 

But everything has its uses, and our band 
found congenial employment before long. 
Of course the party had engaged a platform 
for its special uses, but with that freedom and 
ease which bears down the barriers of eti- 
quette and privacy, and renders the demo- 
cratic principle at once so noble and so fasci- 
nating, the outside people kindly and affably 
mixed in, and being unable to resist the at- 
traction of our orchestra, which were perch- 
ed up in a tree, like so many broken-voiced 
and inharmonious nightingales, they jocosely 
but heartily suggested a dance. Of course 
we could -not refuse our "guests," (we did 
not fear any broken heads because there 
was a policeman looking on sympathetically,) 
but gave assent at once. And there as we 
sat, under the arching trees, drawing in the 
luxurious but vitalizing air, and feeling the 
abandon of perfect rest of mind and body, 
like Eastern monarchs we had our execrable 
music and grotesque dancing, though the 
costumes were by no means Oriental, save 
perhaps in the matter of democratic negligee. 
Some" of us had, perchance, been dream- 



iag with the old poets, and had peopled the 
surrounding woods with Nymph and Dryad, 
while rude Pan piped his Arcadian music; if 
so, the free (and easy) institutions of our 
country quickly dispelled such dreams, bring- 
ing us back to the double-shuffle, the pigeon- 
wing, and the Lancers ! Having afforded as 
much compulsory hospitality as we thought 
sufficient, we had our orchestra perched upon 
another tree by another platform, whither 
the outsiders followed, and danced to their 
heels' content. We think, however, that the 
contra-basso resented this removal, for he 
displayed much less alacrity in chasing up 
the modulations than before. 

Left to ourselves once more, the quiet tone 
came bock again, and in the delicious hour 
of sunset some charming music was vouch- 
safed by Mrs. H. C. Watson, Mr. Mathison 
and others, and Dr. James Pech, who played 
some beautiful Nocturnes of his own compo- 
sition. At length the- boys who had been de- 
spatched to New York for a sad duty, returned, 
and dinner was served, of which it is needless 
to say, all partook very heartily. Then came 
some more play, some more choral singing, 
and finally the moonlight sail home, which 
with its pleasant surroundings, was the very 
acme of sensuous enjoyment. 

Thus ended the first excursion of the Trin- 
ity Choirs. It was in every way a perfect 
success. No incident occurred to mar the 
enjoyment, and good feeling and uninterrup- 
ted harmony reigned from the first hour to 
the last. This occasion cannot but have a 
happy effect upon all the Choirs ; it will ce- 
ment friendship, induce good will, and pro- 
mote a pleasant and cordial understanding, 
between teacher and teacher, and boy and 
boy, and will infallibly prove that the true 
policy to gain strength and achieve great ob- 
jects, is Unity. 

Too much praise cannot be given to the 
Organists, the managers of this social festi- 
val. Dr. Pech seemed to be ubiquitous; his 
care and attention were unflagging, and 
every one alike shared his kind, courteous 
and watchful attention. In all the labors he 
was cordially and efficiently supported by 
Messrs. Walters and Messiter, and the hearty 
cheers which greeted their names, from the 
delighted boys, must have deeply gratified 
them. 

Vale! May the next year find us all met 
together under the same happy circumstances ! 

THE SANGERFEST IN PHILADEL- 
PHIA. 



The National German Saengerfest, the 
tenth an iversory, was held at Philadelphia, 
this week, commencing on Saturday the 13th- 
and closing on Thursday the 18th inst. The 
gathering of singers and their friends was 
very large, Societies and deputations from 
Sooieties, coming from far and near. The 



